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AVERITABLE hullabaloo of theatrl- <
cal novelty has been dinned Into ]
our ears during the past week. <

We have been wooed by ambitious actors ,

and actresses to such an extent that on ,

this cool and leisurely morning we scarce- <

ly know where we are. We have had no j

time to make any selection. We have ]

6iinply been looking at things from Mom- <

day until Saturday night In chnotlc be- j

wllderment. Such an embarrassment of ]

riches: Such a never-ralns-but-it-pours j

tate of affairs. j

The manager can stand It; It Is his little

game of speculation. The actor can endure
It, for the actor's soul is large, noble, unselfishand unenvlous (m'yes, It is). But I

should think that the actresses themselves
.graceful, feminine. Ingenuous and winsome
.would reel a ntue put uui m wo . c.j

divided attention that has been given them.
One of these days there will be a clause
in the leading lady's contract rendering It

impossible for a manager to present her in
New Yoik during a crowded and plethoric
week. An actress, when she is of the leadingpersuasion, needs a little frame all to

herself. It must be most unpleasant for
her to appear as a small clot in a multum
in parvo arrangement. I felt sorry for
them all during the past week. I wanted
to single out one particular lady and wash
her In adjectival niceness. But I can't do
it. We get our leading ladles by the half
dozen.a fine bunch of six.

I can settle no question of precedence.
T irAl/lan oTinloa Rut 1
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canallow the ladles to have the field to

themselves, and perhaps that Is the belt

policy. Suppose we have a little lead
Ing-lady seance, evoked from my own propheticInwardness. Turn out the lights
t&nd pull down the blinds. Imagine that
I'm shutting my eyes and doing the regularhoky-poky sort of thing.
Are you ready ? Ladies and gentlemen,

the seance has begun.
It Is a pretty scene.a boudoir patchoulcd

anfi warm, daintily furnished and pleasantlyset. They are all there.Beatrice
Cameron, In sweetest conjugal devotion to
the absent Richard of "The Devil's Disciple;"little Miss May Buckley, from au-
reate San Francisco, done up in Chinese
feathers and reeking of incense; Maud
Hoffman, as the advocate of E. S. Willard's
production of "The Physician;" Amelia
Bingham, with a certificate of beauty and
the burden of "The Proper Caper" on her
shoulders; Vesta Tilley, as the Piccadilly
Johnny, with an eyeglass in her ocular, and
Virginia Harned, who was to have appearedat a Thursday matinee as Pauline
in "The Lady of Lyons," and who was not
to be balked of her rights because the
matinee was postponed.
Miss Cameron: "I am sorry for you nil,

my girls, but you are bound to admit that
every first-night critic in town went to
see Richard and myself at the Fifth Ave-
uue Theatre, Monday night, in the "Devil's
Disciple." I am a meek and unassuming
nttle thing, simply spattered with wifednessand lovely feminine qualities, but
*clll I can't help knowing that I was the
leading lady of the week. I don't ascribe
It to any personal charms. Not a bit of it.
You know, my dears, that I am merely
the feminine accompaniment of my Richard.I am the perfect stage wife, cast for
leading business. And I was honored at
the Fifth Avenue Theatre. My husband
put my Christian name on the programme.It wag the only one there except
his own. I felt most elated and happy
about it. My success is "largely due to a

delightful lack of personality. I revel in
that lack, darlings. My aim in lire is to
be colorless and insipid. They accuse me
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'*of tho gurgle and the asthmatic wheeze,
but I adopt these merely to give my enemiessomething to write about. I am
the most unusual leading lady on the stage,
because I never do anything that the world
could possibly talk about. I prefer to read
discussions about Dick and his art.and so,
I think, does Dick. I like to move about
cattily and unpretentiously; to furnish
Dick with love scenes when he wants

A

"hmvm
FHE PHYSICIAN/'
SKLEY IN "THE FIRST I
[ISS BEATRICE CAMERON Ii

u 4-K** «»y\mnn I« V» I« nnon wltllAilf
.ULC1XI t IU UC UJL1V wira.ua.AA *AA uio vcuiC| miuuuw

?eing the case Itself, aud I think I suc:eed.I am never interviewed. I have
tothing to say except "Dick." I have
jever lost a diamond in my life; never

>wned a pug dog; never received a masii
iote. I don't know what fine clothes
nean, and as for the word "lingerie," I
:an't And it in Webster. Take everything
nto consideration, and yield me the palm.
['11 give It at once to Dick for safe keep
ng. I think I deserve to get It, don't you'
rou?

AMELIA \ J
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(Miss Cameron sits down and folds he

hands demurely in her lap. The leadln
ladles purse their lips, betray rather re

bullions smiles, and rehearse their own lit
tie recitations Miss May Buckley step
forward in her Chinese get-up and walk
with a little Yum-Yum step to the centr
of the room.)
Miss Buckley: You have heard the re

marks of my sister. They probably struc
you, as they struck me.as rather pallh
and lifeless. I am here as a noveltyandthe world is crazy for novelty. I an

the Chinese heroine of "The First Born.'
and I gave New Yorkers something new ii
the shape of a Chinese lady with a brk
a-brac past. I am a dainty little thing
and I came from San Francisco without,
word of advertisement. If I had been a:

ordinary creature of boom and noise
you wou. 1 have read columns about th
years I spent In China studying for thi
role. You would have been told that I wa

born with Chinese propensities, and tha
the first words I uttered In my mother'
arms were "Chow-chow." I eschewed a

this. 1 burst upon you like a pretty llttl
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vision, and last "VI

"I Believe critics accorded mi

consider myself th
In the an<i J-0" don't b<

agers what they th
Supremacy .my make-up.my

all my American
of think that they c

fiwn tiov »» Miss Cameron's ren
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w* lated to inspire yc
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3 "THE DEVIL'S DISCIPLE/'
her wlfellness. I stand np for art with
a capital A. If the Interviewers want to Interviewme I shall not object. Why should
I? The palm is undoubtedly mine. If I
don't get it, I shall consider it none the
less mine. In all justice, May Buckley is
the nearest approach to a sensation of the
week.
(Miss Buckley trips back to her seat, and

sits as comfortably as she can In her
Chinese garment. Her look of fancy
bazaur is distinctly In her favor, and her
associates frown and murmur saucy things. ,
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X J Miss Maud Hoffman, 01

\VAVJ oomes slowly forward

y y of well-studied girlishn
Miss Hoffman: I h

Pa;fj::iy stage experience, deai
claim none the less

fv What does stage expei
V V. but an artificial educat

y of the unlovely tricks
, [ j?77 \ thoroughly artless at»<

I j was obliged to be art

010/ cause I was once with
Y/ Rehan insists that 110

/j^ol shall be colored. But
chance.my promotion
mw part iu mi1 i uy

terproted by Mury i:
A actress of many yeari
ŷ \ of you, my dears. Oh, ]

/ L t >*»*v \ at actresses who hav<
/> ages them' of course>

(* C good engagements. 5
1 ? ( pTo J me because I was y<

sophisticated. The pi

j^rrA of a girl to-day. I pli
of a fflrl who In '
is very much in love

I the enfl of tjle pjay V(

A another*. "Oh, tell m

Ir K cry. What can I do?
/Ot\\ cruel to him.I don'1
C to that, but whatevc
Xy#' marry him. I cannol

I OAOj not!" Isn't that swe

so brightly and nalvi
to Miss Cameron and
1 cannot sec that they
peg.to stand upon.

xSV palm. It Is mine, mc

J\A (Miss Hoffman ret

l^sO/ \Ci titters. They laugh £

Nil )/vf ber cnthusiasm. Sbe

\SJJ M and hums, "I am su<
I Miss Amelia Bingham
\ condescension, and a
^ playing the curves <

well regulated figure,
Miss Bingham: I'm

Wednesday morning the a Prlze ln a popular
t unanimous praise. I vertlse patent medlcl

e feature of the week, merchant wants to se

?lieve me, ask my man- bas &ot to do Is to s

ink. And my costumes ham takes it. I suppc
deliberate sacrifice of inclined to despise m<

beauties! Don't you derstand that, and I
:ount with the public, doing it. There musl
larks were simply calcu- ln it. Only recently 1
u with appreciation of and tulle, with a gall
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P WHIard's company, j gurgler. She Is a

, and casts a look That Is what the i
ess at her audience.) who acts. Like Mi
ave had very little husband, but I am

"s. but I put in my Is my name that go
fervently for that. Lloyd Melville? Wf
flence mean.nothing as long as I have 1
ion, and a knowledge dazzle? It is femi
of the trade. I am twinkle most twinkl

I simple. You see I Ua tries hard_ A s1
;less and simple, be- husband is to keep
« Mr. Daly, and Miss j say that to your
ne of her "support" ,H«nd over the pal
think of my present consider yourselves

. Here I am playing
siclan" that was in- J ®8»£

Ioore in London-an fha"Shtr swlibes. S

3 standing-like most1/J" /8 the "

[ am not casting slurs ^^^losed eyes of «

! acted for rears. It ment Iator' w!th a

but it keeps them in typlcal "Johnn^."
Ir. Willard selected bossiest of t

>ung. pretty and un- Miss Tn!ov:
rblic likes that style d of lt;' becfU13,
xy a lovely part, that t0.(layi and T cau
oeginning of the play money ia a wepk>
with one man, and at (1o Jn R ypfir_ You
?ry much In love with ,ndleg Pshaw! Yc
e what I can do?" 1 lc(] Poor tblngg!

I don't want to be smaj] part of a pla
want to dri\ e him p0rSons who could

r nappens, i cannot studies who could
:! I cannot! I can- j-ou. L00k at me.
et? And I say it all jn myself. I'm a

?ly. I have listened quarters of an hour
to Mis3 Buckley, but on my words. Poo
have any leg.I mean at the hour that I a

Let me have the when I have finish
>st assuredly. for the other sex.
ires to the tune of your own. Men sm

it her claims, and at the severity of th<
goes back to her chair look at me. You
:h an artless thing." starched and sullc
, with an air of lofty sympathetic. Not
yery swell dress, dis- along without sym
)f a voluminous but wouldn't know whi
addresses the house.) it. I'm the Plccac
a beauty, and I got y0u laugh, and If t

ictress contest. I ad- culation this week
Ines. If a castor oil star of the week.t
11 his castor oil, all he alone in the flrmai
ay that Amelia Eing- songs if you can.
>se that you ladles are Field's and see my
;re beauty. I can un- I am sorry for yo
advise you to keep on like to take the
t be some satisfaction obviously mine.
[ appeared In spangles( (There is cotstei
Ion of lime-light play- i tures of every lad

Wm D:
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MISS AMELIA BINGHAM 11
Ing upon me as "Nature, at the Academy of
Music. I should like to see Miss Cameron
as Nature. Ha! Ha! Ha! Or Miss Buckley,or Miss Hoffman. He! He! He! I
am versatfle, however. I appeared with
young Mr. Boucicault in Irish plays, and
now I'm In a French farce at Hoyts. vv nat

is a Chinese leading lady to a combination
of Irish and French? Why, absolutely nothingat all. In the contest of this week it
is undoubtedly Amelia Bingham who comes

out first. She is not a novice, or a mere

husband's wife, or a silly, unsophisticated
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CHANG
real actress who acts V / AF^
>ublic needs.an actress V.9A9J
iss Cameron, I have a \Y \Y IlilMMffl
true to my sex, and it OTyrt
es. Who ever heard of
10 ever will hoar of him
:he power to shine and j
nine stars that should / \
esomely, and your Ame:agewife's duty to her C
him in the background. (. j

face, Beatrice Cameron. 1 W9j
lm to me, ladies, and |T T( tWtfi,
obliterated.'iiilh'i
>ves away in exquisitely ''

he undulates to her seat w'WT.'Jg
tonlshed ladles through r 1*s
mpreme disdain. A mo- /\ jjat.
dash and a bound, a X

in faultless frock coat r \
oppers, has taken her > \Isfei;taTilley is recognized.) V A
a yariety artist, and I'm M
e rariety is all the rage
bet that I earn more jjfpyfV ^~S£|
my beauties, than you
call yourselyes leading .==

>u lead nothing; you are X
Why you are merely a / \ AAA
y; a fraction of a cast; \uyfo
be replaced by under- r
possibly far outshine s ,'

I am an entertainment V T . 'i'lV
whole show of three- V\A.V) !W/'i

's duration. They hang ^\) v/J
pie come to the theatre f
im announced, and leave f. v'K"M I III
ted. I set the fashions \jjhYou follow those of A Jrg|§
oke and drink and relax /\.
?lr thoughts when they o/ \Q
ask them to sit up In )J jl M
>n silence and to wax
one of you could get

pathy. I need none. I j
it to do with it if I got
lilly Johnny who makes
here Is any palm in cir,I want It. I am the
he onlv star that shines! for the nnlm heiri
nent. Try and sing my off all reserve, and

Drop into Weber & rages. The air is tt
nightly reception. Ha! the room shows tr

u all. In fact I hardly tante. The fight f(
palm, because it is so and even frenzied.

possible. Each ladj
nation now on the fea- abides by it. Miss <

y. Miss Tilley has im- of the jury, tries v£

RMTO
miss yesta

;rgiria harned u "cha
i "the proper caper."
pressed them. The dreaded music hall that
managers hate is casting Its shadow upon
them. Miss Tilley capers from the vantage
point, chanting "I've been showing my
Aunt Matilda round the town." There Is a

moment's silpnee. and slowlv Miss Virginia
Harned appears.)
Miss Harned: Luckily for you all, girls,

my matinee was postponed, and I can

scarcely claim a place In tbls contest.
Still, I was announced; I was expected, and
as there will be no such competition next
week I may as well be in this. I have litK
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tie to my. T b'vo listened to you all. Clevei
women e ery cue of you; each entitled tc
consideration. However, now that I arc

here, you may os oil withdraw. Yon see 1
am a completely 1 ritiniate actress, and 1
am the lead; g tsdy of Mr. ^othern's company.Occas'om :y 1 base reduced Mr.
Sothern to th« condities of leading gentle
man. I am wLUng ;c- do this at any time,
as I believe In Vn.< supremacy of my own

sex. I am exceedlcr'.y reined, as yon all
know; in fact, the m.i riosphere that surroundsme is very dl.T- rent to that with
which you are all associated. Mansfield ll
not Sothern, my dear Miss C. merr.n. A
Chinese play from San Francisco Is fai
from recherche, my dea<> Miss Buckley.
Mr. Wlllard's company Is not a New Yorl
affair, my beloved Maud Hoffman, .>nd to
you, JU1«B Oiuguam. JI DO. LJUO.T spuiigiea aui

tulle have never yet been considered gooc
form. As for Miss Till.(what did you saj
it was? Tilley.oh. yes, thank you); as fo:
Miss Tilley, I have never heard of you be
fore, and hope never to hear of you again
That is all I have to say, ladles. Ta-ta.
The contest la ended, and the stmggl

TEtegfrefejfll
ns. The ladies throw ««j
a veritable brou-haha

lick with emotions, and ThOfObfikly
ac^s of riotous inhabl>rthe palm is heated Art IS3
No settlement seems .

has had her say and
Cameron, as forewoman Simpl<«**
Linly to establish order.

yoRi^oi
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JIGS ALLEY*"

I see visions of police, riot, bloodshed
Suddenly the room grov.is dark

spooky, and into the air creeps the
of a portent. A chilly gust of wind c;
the ladies to sink into their seats sh
ing and goose-fleshed. It is a horrible
an eerie moment.the dawn of somei
that is to happen. They sit huddled up.
Cameron, Miss Buckley, Miss Hoffi
Miss Bingham, Miss Tilley and Miss
ned. They are momentarily sisters
the palm seems a thing absurd and t
Slowlv the door onens and n irreat

beam of the calciumest kind of cs

light beams in. The actresses clutch
other. A dreadful fear surges over
The worst happens. It is as they dr
Into the room, following the calcium,
the thin blanch form of Cleo de Mer
They can hear their own breaths b

lng, count their own pulses pulsing
their own nerves nerving.
"Mesdames," says Cleo, in a volci

penetrates through the calcium bea
have heard it all through the keyh
ask you this: Has any lady prese
vented a coiffure?"
And then, amid the shrieks ana

groans of the desperate, baffled girls,
arises, calmly pockets the palms of
week, and walks away over the prost
bodies of her sisters.
Ladies and gentlemen, the sean©

ended. ALAN DAI

U I M 9 '' Tf
nere is a nacnine n
Removes Danger of Rai
road Trains (offidinc
A MACHINE to prevent forgetful)

has Just been Invented by j W
era genius. By Its use one of

chief evils of railroad travel Is foi

removed.provided railroad c -eg <

orders.
The machine has just stood a very

test on the Great Northern Rallro.
tef having been previously operate
cessfully on the St. Paul and Dulut
Practical railroad men have given I
Indorsements to the device after
Its work. The object of the derlc*
provide an accurate and reliable f
signal and distance Indicator for I
tives, by means of which engineer.
prevented from forgetting their trai
dera as to stopping or meeting point
The mechanism is s.mply hut posi

connected with the forward trucks c

[ engine, thereby accurately measurin
distance travelled, a dial.placed In
of the englneet^-ehowlng correctly tt
tance. Above the smaller of tb
dials are placed fifteen triggi
cogs pivoted at equal distances aroi

[ centre. When the engineer recei*

orders he sets one or more of the
gers to a point one " **

I tance to be t* veiled .ifLstopping placw.
The mileage lndlcaor. on reach:

point, releases the trigger, v^ilc
a signal whistle blowing. This (

1 to blow for one quarter of a mile,
j warning the engineer of the near

1 to stopping place. If the engine
attentive and fails to stop when

r mile has been run over, the mac

r the air brake and stops the train
. A train similarly equipped comli

opposite direction would bo atopp
e same manner and a collision prev

if-im I
V/V J\c

The devlco can be made to run

or backward. For foggy or stormy
or for dark nights, the device Is c<

especially valuable ror ordinary
During the past few months thi

vice has been used successfully
6,000 miles of road. The pecull y

of the test Is the fact that
made with the inventor's wort,.


